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Quite lately she was overheard to say
She had met with most convincing auguries
That this year Bonaparte was starred to die.
ENGLISHMAN
Your arms must render its fulfilment sure.
SECOND CITIZEN
Right!    And we have the opportunity,
By upping to the war in suddenness,
And catching him unaware.    The pink and flower
Of all his veteran troops are now in Spain
Fully engaged with yours ; while those he holds
In Germany are scattered far and wide.
FIRST CITIZEN (looking up again from his newspaper)
I see here that he vows and guarantees
Inviolate bounds to all our territories
If we but pledge to carry out forthwith
A prompt disarmament.    Since that's his price
Hell bum his guarantees !    Too long he has fooled us.
(To the Englishman) I drink, sir, to your, land's consistency.
While we and all the kindred Europe States
Alternately have wooed and warred with him,
You have not bent to blowing hot and cold,
But held you sturdily inimical!
ENGLISHMAN (laughing)
- Less Christian-like forgiveness mellows us
Than Continental souls !                               (They drink.)
A band is heard in a distant street, with shouting.    Enter third and fourth
citizens, followed by others.
FIRST CITIZEN
More news afloat ?
THIRD AND FOURTH CITIZENS
Yea; an announcement that the Archduke Charles
Is given the chief command.
FIRST, SECOND, ETC., CITIZENS
Huzza!    Right so !
A clinking of glasses, rising from seats, and general enthusiasm.